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Skipping Stones
S o m e  skitter across  the  virgin shee t  
of water rapid-fire as the  wingbeat 
of a ruffed grouse . S o m e  veer 
like stricken kam ikaze planes, plunge, 
then  flutter to  the  grave. S o m e  shave  
the  river’s thin skin, releasing with each  
touch  a h idden light, sh im m ering 
like a flock of ladybugs in flight.
Like children, each  finds its own way.
Like snowflakes, no two are the  sam e. 
Find the  curve tha t says to the  finger 
“You are my p u rp o se ,” a s tone  that holds 
d eep  in its crystal cen te r  a longing 
to be d e e m e d  worthy of the  o ther  bank.
